all new) 


ie HELINTSTONES GHBORS 
naa ea Ade ear 
be sth Ta hips pei) sl nf 
1) Ale wid 4 thas. as ) } 


YoU BETTER HURRY = YOU DON'T 
AND FINIBH GLUING WANNA BE 

THAT LADDER, LATE FoR, * ) 
BARNEY. QUITTIN' TIME + 


I DUNNO WHY 
£ VE TO BE THE 
‘O} To GLUE THIS 
LADDER TOGETHER... 
JUST BECAUSE T'M 
THE ONE WHO BROKE 
THE DUMB THING! 


BARNEY & BETTY 
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Scie te Bie WHAT'LL | DO 7? 
«. | CAN'T GO ROME 


fk: OFF ...ONE, TWO HA Brus 
ie ek 1 4 
\_THREE .... RILL 7 we ACE ae 


UM GONNA, TAKE ey va Sot 
Now! wears BETTY 


CAPE OF Menu 
. BEAL puicK / GOING To say? 
| LOOK LIKE A PORCUPINEY, 


im muce TOON /onAy, BARNEY, WAIT THIS OLD HAT AND THESE 
EMBARRASSED INGLASSES HAVE BEEN LAYIN! 
Jo GO HOME AFOLIND THE OFFICE FOR YEARS, 
LOOKING LiAE- sue PUT ‘EM ON, NOBODY'LL 

THis, FRED & RECOGNIZE YOU ! 


THERE, YOU LOOK i 

PRETTY NIFTY, BAAN. Hey! BAAN', THAT BALISH 
LOoKs 600D! IF ITS STILL 
ON BY CHAISTMAS, YOU CAN 
PAINT IT WHITE AND PLAY 
SANTA CLAUS 


"'VE GoT To STOP 
HERE AND GET 
SOMETHING FOR, 


HEY, MON / = YOU'RE RIGHT, sQuaTTy / 
| STOP THE CAR! XT 16 HIM! 


GEE, 1 WISH, FRE! 


AMID, WOULD. HURRAY UP 
BRUCE HIMSELF. (Ml) GETTIN" HUNGRY. 


ae 7 


KE WAS THE LEADER, 
PROF THE BLACKROCK MoB! 


(THEY CAUGHT TH= NY -roIN TH! CAR 
MOB, BUT NEVER APROLIND AND 
a by FIECOVERED TH’ LOOT/4 WE'LL HAVE A 
DEY PULLED Dar a LITTLE CHAT WiID. 
JOB ON THE LAST MA. BLACABEARD / 


G ios WELL MAKE HIM 
Now, Sguarty/ a ut = 
er mere iia TELL US WHERE 
WHILE NO ONE 2 
3 LOOKIN! ! 


THE LIGHTS7 


TINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


WA THEGMEAT 
BLACHBEARID / 


1 GOTTA s 
PLACE TO HIDE OLIT TILL 
THINGS COOL DOWN ¢ 


Va \ 2a 

asa) Shes) ON, PuT ON 
(a WW WOULD 
S 


a 


Veome on 2 BAAN’ Y eae LETS sToP BY 

GRAB YOUR BAC femme z = [| THE HOUSE AND GIVE _ 
AND GET IN THE Te WILMA HEF SURPRISE! 
CARS a 


QUIT SHOVIN; 
FATSO / 


HIS HOUSE 
HM bang... WHY 
Not! | NEED 
A PLACE To 
HIDE ours 


HI, HONEY 
HERE'S A 
SURPRIZE, 
For: You+ 


AWAIGHT, YOUSE Two! 
THATS ENOUGH... 1 
GET YOUR, HANDS UP: 


MESNWHILE... = z 
= WE'LL TOIN TH! IT C-COLD....4 THINK 


femme co! i'm HEAT ON YA IF WIM CATCHING THE 
NOT BLACKBEAAD, YA DON'T TELLUS F-FLU ee 
I'M BARNEY WHERE YA HID DA * 


ro BABEZIN’ / 
PUT THE TOP 
ue! 


pay 


I-| CAN'T EE 
WHERE |/M 


IT-IT%: RAININ’ 
WHISKERS ! 


WELL, WELL! IF HEY, CASEY! THOSE 


i Two. 
Tee Suna —{ ARE WANTED FOR EVERY 
_CRIME IN THE BOOK.... 
Lock ‘EMue! Ls 


THANKS” 
FOR BRINGING 
ME HOME, 


Bor! | CAN'T wair 
TO TELL FRED! 

E F HE'LL NEVER Be 
arcu THESE . : a | LiEVE ALL THar’s 
CAGOKS, BAP’ « os HAPPENED To ME / 


C 
WHY YOu UH, BARNEY... 
POINTINGUP?) [{ You'D BETTER 
ru WHAT'S UP LOOK BEHIND 

THE DOOR! 


WELL, BAAN’, YOU SURE 
CAME IN THE NICK OF TIME! 
LL NEVER JUMP ON You 
AGAIN FOR SLAMMING THE" 
Z 


IRORES OUT! 


= = (VM oust GLaD 7 erect a 
"g EVEFAYTHING GOT BLACKSEaRDy 
Aopen f BR 2 


Anmed was an orphon who 
Ahmed lived by his wits. He had no one to feed or care. 
for him. The only friend he had in the world was his 
faithful mongrel dog named Akim. Ahmed and Akim 
lived by begging money from wealthy merchants. If 
they pleaded convincingly enough, they were able to 
buy food for their supper. If they didn’t melt the stone 
hearts of fot merchants with their pitiful stories, they 


‘went hungry. 

One night, Ahmed ond Akim were walking along 
the beach neor the ocean. It was a warm, summer 
night and the full meen wes high in the sky, The sound 
of the relling waves wos sweet music to Ahmed’s ears. 

."I wish | owned a ship,” Ahmed said. “I would sail 

"te distant ports ond have meny exciting adventures. | 


would be a rich man. We would never be hungry 
again. We would eat the finest foods money could 
buy,” remarked Ahmed. Akim wagged his tail and 
barked in agreement. 

Ahmed looked up at the stars. “I’m foolish. 1 make 
wishes and | know they con’t come true. Ne ene but a 
genie can grant wishes. It must be wonderful toowns: 
magic lamp that has o genie living inside it,” said 
Ahmed. 

Just then, Ahmed saw o huge wave wash a strenge - 
object up onto the sandy beach. The sbject was made 
of metal and it twinkled in the moonlight. “What Is 
thot? It looks-like o lomp.of some kind,” shouted 
Ahmed. The boy ran towards the strange gleaming 
lomp and Akim followed him. Ahmed picked up the 


“you wish wisely, you will be happy for the rest of your 


weather-beaten lamp. It was very, very old. “Iwender 


if it could be a magic lamp? | wender if there is a genie 
inside it? There is only one way te find out,” the boy 
said. Ahmed rubbed the side of the lamp with the 
palm of his hand. 

Suddenly, the lamp started to shake. Thick, gray 
smoke bellowed out of ifs spout. Ahmed dropped the 


» lamp. He wotched in amazement as the clouds of 


smoke formed the body of a tall, handsome genie. “I 
am Gothar, the genie of the lamp. You are my moster 


ond ! will grant you three wishes,” said the genie. “If 


je your wishes,” 
ish?” 


life. If you are foolish, you will w: 
warned the genie. “What is your 

Ahmed thought a minute before he 
to be o powerful, wealthy sultan 
ond « banquet laid out in my honor, 
Ahmed. The genie snapped his fingers and there was 
@ loud clap of thunder and a brilliant flash of 
lightning. The beach began to spin. Ahmed 
became dizzy and blacked out. 

When Ahmed awoke he w: 
He was seated en soft cushions ond a beautiful girl 
was stroking his head. There were large plates of food 
on tables before him. He smiled and reached for o 
reasted turkey. He began to gnaw on a drumstick 
when he reslized that Akim was missing. “Genie, 
whare is my dog?” he asked. 


“You did not wish for him te eome with you. Yeu 
were selfish and greedy. You thought enly about your 
own comfort. Akim is on the beach where you left 
him,’ answered the wise, old genie. 

Ahmed realized he'd been a fool. He could wish for 
anything and he'd thought only about comfort ond 
wealth. He picked up the roasted turkey and held it in 
his hands. “I'm taking this back to the beach with me. 
Akim and | will shore this meal like we've shared all of 
our meals in the past. After we've eaten, I'll decide on 
my third and final wish. | wish | were back on the 
beach with my deg!” shouted Ahmed. 


The boy discppeored in @ puff of smeke and in en 
instant he returned to the beach where Akim was still 
waiting. The dog barked happily and licked his 
master’s face. 

Gothar waited while Ahmed and Akim feasted en 
the turkey. The two friends consumed the entire bird. 
“Have you decided on your thitd wish?” asked Gothar 
ofter the bey and his deg had finished eating. 

“t have,” answered Ahmed. “I wish thot Akim ond! 
could be the genies of the lamp, so we con ‘help others 
as you have helped us.” 

Gothar smiled. ‘You are a wise lod, Ahmed. It iso 
good wish,” said Gothar. The genie snapped his 
fingers once again. Smoke clouded the beach. When 
the clouds disappeored, all that remained was the 
lamp. The sounds of a bey laughing end e dog barking 
could be heard echoing from inside it. 


WILL PRISCILLA PRIMROFE 
RECOVER FROM THE 
POISONED PRUNE POLIND- 
iz WILL DP. 
F 


LINDCAHE FROM _ 
PRISCILLA PRIMAOZE * 


OOOHH!! THAT 
FAOBUST ROCKFORD 
\2 JUST TERRIFIC ! 


weTHAT!S WHY HE 
PLAYS THE ROLE OF 
DR. HEARTBUBN / 


WE WANT 


OUR DINNER / 


HERE'S YOUR 


DINNER, DEAR! A Se 


S PRRISCILLA.. 


JOHN. 
PRISCILLA 


TOMORROW 
FOR ANOTHER EPISODE 
OF “DA, HEARTBLAN’S 
DILEMMA” STARRING 


FIOBLUST ROCKFORD. 


DEEELICIous! 
1 MUST EXTEND 
MY COMPLIMENTS 
TO THE CHEF! 


y | DON'T KNOW 
- WHAT'S 40 
SPECIAL ABOUT 


q MEAL SINCE 
nee DUMB 


HE'S BEEN ON 
THAT SILLY SOAP 


MLL GO SEE 
WHAT'S COOKIN’ 
h AT FRED'S House} 


WA SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT] [ 
FOR 


LUCKY BEDROCK 
LADIES....ROBLIST ROCKFORD. 
WILL JUDGE THE ANNUAL 
COOKIE BAKE-OFF THis ¢| 
WEEKEND 


ful, BAAN! I'M. JUST 
COOKIN' ME SOME 
DINNER... WILMA 1o 


HEARTBURN | | 
STRIKES AGAIN. 


. AOBUST ROCKFORD WH 
HERE IN PERSON... 
1 MUST TELL BETTY. 


BETT” 
AND | CAN ENTERS ¥ 
\‘T COOKIE } 


HIPA IN PERSON! fF, 
CONTINUED AFTER - FOLLONI NG Pace 


LETS G0 ALL “W/ weall wie Toa! ‘i Goo, FRED, THERE'LN | SOT AN IDEA, 
OUT, BETTY, 'D SURE LIKE BE NO Tie pear BARN) LET US )) 
Berean es j THEM IF THEY WIN | U2ouies > y 
Bay AND MEET THAT : 
THE E-OFF! ‘ FiOCKFORD GLY 
. IN PERSON ¢ 


BUT, FAED, WE DON'T 
KNOW HOW To BAKE: 
A COOKIES .... 


Y THAT'S THE IDEA / /...THEN WE'LL SWITCH um COOKIES FoR 
WE'LL MAKE Lousy THEIR 'S... HEE HEE, THEY'LL NEVER Went! 
COOKIES... is 


OU, BOY! I'D LIKE To SEE 
ROBUST ROCKFoRD's Face } 
WHEN HE SAMPLES THESE 3 
COOKIES / 


\/ YEAU, WE WANNA WIN! Yo 
AND MEET ROBUST 
ROCKFORD” 


Tour MBHT.,.~ 
woes BUTS YOU SEE, THEY’AE SWITCHIN' 
THE BAKEOFF, WE! COOKIES... THAT WAY! THEY/LL 
REGISTER YOU. BUT. WIN WITH OURS. - 
YOU BETTER SHOW ; 2. A : 
UP SUNDAY WITHA 
BATCH OF COOKIES) 


+, AND WE'LE 
UN 


NOW, ALL WE HAVE : eae 
TO DO IS SWITCH GEE, FRED....1 . YEAH, | KNOW, | 
FEEL REAL BAD 


BACK AND WE'LL FEEL LIKE A REAL 
FAT FOR SWITCHIN’ ABOUT “iT Teo)! 


THOSE STINHERS| HAVE OUR OWN 
wes WE SHOULD COOKIES AGAIN THOSE COOKIES / 


MAKE THEM EAT 
THEI OWN CooKies! 


(THE GALS WORKED REAL BYE! MAY THE BEST COOKIE 
EY DESERVE WIN., WE'RE GLAD YOU 
S_ GALS ARE NOT MaDt 


AND RATHER 
SWITCH THAN: 
FIGHT IfES HEE 


man 


RockFoRS—— 
J BEDROCK COOKIE g 
)) BAKE-OFF- NX 


SUBE 4 LOT OF 
PEOPLE IN THIS fe WELL) STILL THINK, 
Gee 
CIN 
Ss win f 


(our DIMPLED DARLING WILL STAAT BY LL] 
JUDGING BETTY MUBBLE AND WILMA a, 
FLINTSTONE'S ENTRY “BEDROCK BON-BONS || 


lS THERE A 
REAL . Doctor 
IN Sh HOUSE 


“[ OH, OM, SOME - 

THINGS GONE , 

WAIONG, BARN 
yt 


fas INCE MF. ROCKFORD: 
1Sin ER INDISPOSED 
Our Ni Jui 
WiLL BE His LOVELY 


«+, AND NOW... FOP, THE MOMENT BARNEY AUBBLE AND’ 
YOUVE BEEN WAITING FOP a 4 FRED FLINTSTONES 


BAKE-OFF WINNEAS ARE. 5 


WATCH EVERY . + 
OF DF, HEARTSLIPN . 


¥ TWo GLNS WHO 
BA CAN Get IN TROUBLE 
ome contest! P 


NX 


“THERE'S NO 
-ONE ABOUND} 
FOR MILES! 


“aN 
ays 
b= 
Sx 
Ny 
as 


YA GOT ANYMORE 
BRIGHT IDEAS, 
BARNEY? 5 


pie 


TELL HIM LLG: 
LATE For Wor / 


3 = 
a WHA? BETTY THOSE GALS Vou! No! THEY'RE \/ ZOMETHING 
AND WILMA », THE RIE HELPLESS . GONE , FED! TERRIBLE COULD've 
TAICERATO WITHOUT US f vee, THAT BEAST HAPPENED To THEM! 
WE BETTER & “ T HAVE "REALLY 
BEE WHAT HAPPENED, 


ATY,, 
MILES To THE 
FLOWER! / 


OY! THIS. sia 
GREAT KA-PLLINKER, 
1 JUST BOUGHT! Js 
PAMM- AMM / 


~ LL BE ANOTHER: 
WRONGO STARR: 


TUL CALLED my, AYBETIE 
: “ WANOB ee ies 
Do FOMETHING To - 
ay ‘ADORE iver 


Betty! you're 
ABOUT TO WITNESS 


AWW. lim BeALLY \ (PLUNGE AWAY, LIL’) [SHEA FLAMING Ai 
\N TO SONGWAITIN’ \[ BUDDY, ULL’ WRIA SET My HEABT ON) 
Bur | CONT GET Hh LISTEN To. YOUR, FIAE--- <7 

ANYONE, TO Listen J ZONES / a 


DOES THIS MEAN 
YOU DON’T WANNA 
HEAR THE Rest 
OF THE S0NG 7 


0000 g0HHA, Hey 


LPH 
iB Put OUL Tig 
NEIRE A 


ae A 


1 LoVe eae IN Vue Kips / y = 
& WTP CAUSE WILL ENJOY JR |{ YOU WANT To HEAR IEY- COME 
ae BUCH 4 Nice My Music? HI THE SECOND VERSE? eacin , Kids! 
N Jj 


awe! Af slg 


GEE! | SUST CAN'T 
SEEM To BE ABLE 
TO GET ANYONE TO 
LISTEN TO MY 
Music ! 


YouR Love Is Lite A EY SINCE YOU MARRIED 
CLOSET FULL OF JELLO» ¢] A THREE HUNDRED 
4 POUND ee 


WM. DOING SUCH AY) 
; GREAT Joe, I J 
SHOULD SIGN IT! ff 
earths ft 


On,NO! ive 
PAINTED My- 
ZELF INTO A 
CLOZET... 


OH, WELL... I'LL 
JUST_OPEN THE 
<LOZET_DOOR AN’ 
@IT THERE ‘TILL 
THE PAINT DAES! 


'M_ GLAD HE STAYED! 

we THIS CAR SURE 

SEEMS TO BE DRAGS: 
HE SURE 


HATED To STAY ‘ = ' 
HOME ALONE / \ S \ BETTER STOP AT 
- Ps x THAT SERVICE STATION 


T DUNNO,,,BUT THE 

CAB FEELS SLUGGIGH..., 

KINDA LIKE IT 5 TAIL 
14 DRAGGIN’ : 


,—— — 


ey. 


€ 


